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A1 *ho fust glance one would think

'his a dull subject to talk of. inn it
Isn't, «t all. it ia full of human nn-
:lur*. and. thr»e.foro, full of human lu-
irrest. 1 whs once told by a very
chat'inins English woman. who, as

rviani of honor to the giirrii, hud
'traveled far and wide on the Continent
in the royal suito that in no country
that she had ever 1'crn in had
rpitaphy: so struck her as modols
.rood sense and good taste and refined
Reeling as In this one. She said. In
.Mibstancc. this: "You know in Europe
1 have beeil accustomed all my life to
enormous monuments, with a wonder¬
ful amount of armorial hen rings and
carving nnd gilding and n long
nompous Inscription,-genorally in Latin;
tombs like those of the sovereigns,
princes, generals, poets, great writers,

playwrights, composers and great
nobles of Europe. The cos! of ere.';-]
ing them was evident The artistic
value of them was often very striking,
as in Canova's Dante, to mention one
of hundreds in Italy, and the monu¬
ment to the Cardinals of A.mboiso in
the Cathedral of Rouen, and the tomb
pf Napoleon at th^ Invalide?, and the
.myriads of really beautiful monuments
:o the dead of the great historic
familirp of Europe j

'

bad. from a
> hild. cared with awe and interest at
he tombs of my own ancestors, and
been told by my Kpvrnirss long tales
about them and their exploits In tlu
Middle Ages, and I had been verj
.<erii about noticing whether the legs
nf the*? effigies were crossed' once just
»bove the ankles, or halfway up the
rajf; or thrown up over the knee ac-
cording to the number of times they
had been to the Crusades, nod often
as the light played through the stain-
. .fl-class windows of the cathedral In
which they lie. 1 would "snatch a fear¬
ful joy' b>" looking to see if they hod
not. moved, for 1 was a very imagina¬tive child. It gr>t me into trouble that.
:or I imprudently confided to my gov¬
erness one day that the great baron
had looked at me very kindly that dayin church, find told mo to call on him
U I ever felt afraid, and chancing to
lall into low fever not long afterward,
poor Miss G. was dismissed by m>
parents, and 1 was nev«>r after that
allowed to go to service in the cathe
<-.ral till I was a grown giri. The sum
total and effect id U all was to give
rue a very gloomy feeling about death
f-.nd many morbid reverie?1 on the sub¬
ject. Even after I was grown. I used
to be struck by the stiffness, the state-
Hness of some of our monuments, the
chastllness of others, and when 1 was
in attendance on the Queen abroad. I
would do all l could to escape being
of the party, when official etiquette
dtmended t i i a t she should visit the
royal vaults and leave there bouquets.
I had severe headaches; I sprained hiy
ankle. 1 did everything to escape the
nervous chill that these expeditions
always gav* tne. and tht? rounds we
made of the continental cathedrals ami
< uurohes decidedly deepened this un¬
fortunate impression. Well. I am an
old woman now, and 1 have been to
America and l have lost it entirely
and forever! For you have -.lie most
Christian cemeteries in the world. I
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shall never forget the first one I saw.
1 lind tried to «et out of going there,
sis usual, hut I had « very strong-
minded hostess, and when she insisted
upon it. I. of course, yielded. \Vowalked about a mile on tho level, and
then we ascended quite a high hill,
and there, on the bosom of a wide
plateau, encircled by boauüful moun¬
tains, was the cemetery. The day was
one of your exquisite autumnal ones:
the woods wore the most glorious
things 1 hmj ever soon, for our trees'
lid not torn into the burning bush of ;
Moses in England. 1 mood quite still:
1 was enchanted by tho splendor and
beauty of it all. My friend waved her
hand and said: 'There is our God's
Acre. 1 love to come here, and often
<pi so Somehow it tubes all the
tangles out of nie; tho fret, tin? fever.
When tilings go very wrong with mo
I always come up here to get steadied
and tranquillized, Many of my dear
ones sleep here.' I looked at her in
a mazemcnt.

"i only remembered dark, dank,
dripping churchyards and tho .monu¬
ments i have mentioned, and I had
found them anything but plbasuht;When site said. Come on'.' with a

s\veel smile that 1 still recall. Ü, fol- jlowed, and in about ten ihinutca we |
pulsed under a handsome but very i

simple massive arch and stood within
the sacred inclosure. The place was
as green ni- Ireland. It was beautifully
cared for. It was full of la,te-bloomihgflowers. It was also flooded with sou-
shine and a, delicious breeze swep- over
it. My friend went to bor family lot.knelt." said « short prayer, deposited
the flowers she had brought, propped
up soino chrysanthemums rmd trained
some Ivy around two headstones, while
1 looked silently on. On one largo,plain white cross was inscribed, 'Our
dear mother.' name, age and date.
On another was 'Bessie, whom we sofiHtsS, but cannot mourn.' On a third
was 'Blessed are the dead who die In
the Lord," and tho home, age. date.
Oh a fourth the magnificent verse
from the ApoctypHa about the Angelof the Inverted Torch, 'whose counte¬
nance is like lightning and whose sal¬
utation is "Peace." In tho next lot
was i headstone marked simply:'Robert March. Erected by a friend,who.commits hint to Christ, the Resur¬rection and the Life.' On a little
baby's headstone wan, 'Eittlo Kmrao-lit.ie. aged three mos. "And the dove
could find no resting-place for therole of It* feet, and H returned Into theark."/ Everywhere there was faith,love, trust, tenderness, one might al¬
most pay happinees. Wo walked si¬
lently nil over the place. 'After, ter¬rible suffering', sweetly borne, sister
sleeps in Jesus,' is one that 1 remetn-In and underneath, after the usualentries. 'Right dear in the sight of theLord Is the death of His saints' On
another i read. 'John and Hannah Mor¬
timer, after fifty years of happy mar¬ried lit'-- rest here In the oertainty of
ü. joyful resurrection.' The familylone, the family feeling. th»^ sweet
true religion of those tombs was soremarkable to ine and ho beautifulrh'at from that day to this I have heyetfeared death, In till the cemetery jonly saw three or four shafts that.were vulgai and in bad taste. And jobserved "he name thing at two othci»
cemeteries that j visited.one in theWest and one in the South; What l

I hod missed from our monuments wasthe personal tenderness, the simple ex-1 presstpn of the mourners' love; and it! was so simply done, not at all with aview to what others would think and
say Wedged up in one corner of theI Western cemetery was a newmaderi eve. A shingle headboard was thore.lr had a fresh bouquet at tho base and! printed on coarse wrapping paper andStuck in a 61eft of the shingle was;.My Baby:' It seemed to me far moreaffecting than the royal ones. It wasroyal: for it expressed the poor moth¬er's heartbreak. To her there wasn'tanother baby on e.artb. Very likely thepoor soul never oouhi afford any otherepitaph or monument, hut that wasenough."

Jeanne's .Mother.
'The mother of Zebodeo'.-, children"was a type of n whole tribe of women,bound to the whole family of man onlyby having: a good husband and deareh'ldi en of their own, to whom theyOre Intensely devoted. TheS' are unsel¬fish women, and tender-hearted, Und¬ing their glory and delight ifi thebeings they love and serve, for whom,next to God, they were created andi put in this world* at nil' And doijigtheir duty by them fully, in their ownplace, they are of far more value tothe world than the women who callthem "stupid" and "narrow-minded,"and spread but their benevolence andphilanthropy like butter on the breadof life, so inimitably and foolishly thatno one is benefited by It in the least.A woman Is not called upon to rule theuniverse, but to make Zebedee and t he-children happy and comfortable, andtheir home the happiest spot on earthto them.a plcanant one to many an¬other: they are not called upon toweigh the stars, but to keep tho* lampsfilled and the brasses shining and theilarue of the hearth bright and warih,since next to that of the altar it inthe moat sacred, beautiful and benefi¬cent on earth; they were not set heroto regulate the world, but to comfortit and help to make it Bweet and fair;not to throw brickbats, but to makegood bread and dispense it, or trainsome ono else to do po. There Is noth¬ing in this world finer for a womanto cio than to keep n clean hearth, tomake a good loaf of bread, and to keeplove's own help and welcome for herown family and friends beside 't aaI long as she lives. Sixteen languages.live instruments, distinction in a col-lege course, mathematics, astronomy,philosophy, biology, philology, pathol¬ogy, anthropology, botany, oonchologyzoology, and fifty other ologies andIsms combined are not to be namedIn the same, breath with these threosimple propositions, when the value of(i woman's life- comes to be summedup. She given, as a clean, modern "wo¬man puts it. "an unpercelvcd but per¬sistent Influence"for good; thai cen¬tralizing weight of association andhabit which is too often lacking inmodern character." The shrine athousehold duties, beauties and pietiesIs sadly neglected In these days by alarge body of foolish women, whothink to lift t}«F: world with a feeblelever and fulcrum of their own wilfulinvention, which they greatly preferto the mighty one thst God has putin their bands: but, though water canbe forced uphill by constant, hydraulicpressure, it naturally runs down; italways haa, and always will. While,as Browning Bays, '.'God's In Ills world!"tb*M'f< will always be domestic women,(.nd happy home.*!, lot the Adqllamltesra^e as they will. At Nohnnt. inTrance -George Hand's Nohap.t.-thornis an old. old feud*1-" graveyard in whichshe lies under a huge, hideous kind ofstone chest with her children abouther, under the obscure name of the hon-I hand Hhe repudiated and disgracedthis "illustrious descendant of Kings,find high priestess of 1,'ourleflBm!" Ohanother stone Is cut "La MereJoining."

French TomhMone.i.From "Pcife lfi Chaise/' where l'.h*tomb of Ähclarfl and MclOJBe ! coveredtho year round with card*, artificialflowers, nils of linnet, the returnedlove letters of rejected mi itor? Im .. >.\hair, "bit* of lier frown" "i "hia r.rnvat." »o I ho tombs of the Mint ;n A thechief cities, there in to Anglo-!ait extrno1din.it v hom of sickly nehtl*|incni and theatrical dlsplay <<¦>, oftenshown: though love arid grief hav<I heir sincere Rijd beautiful ul.lora.iithere, loo. VVo ni'i atun/fid to < . ihiit,"Alphonse, who could not live withoutthe light of his Houl, Ainelio: driftedhMvn, atni here Jbf»k a wflrihlefs Ufron this .'pot, al such h date, lust .>>the sun k»t." \yc feel inclined lr»;iki>'(' with the family's efctlrtiötfl ofAlphonee v, it are ntlll more rintontsl'd to find a dr>/scii families plcrileltlrtffromfoHAbiy and Joyously, v/ith ehielt«cii, cheese, cuikes and red wine n4\ibonbons, near a tomb, v. here lies »relative, whoso murder wan "u enus«CPlebrfl In the whole French poire*.Menu," r.n the annlversarj '.' his death(hk they ehcorfnlly ln.fonji Koij\ii|wlththe friends >»f the unfortunate wintook bin life! Thai kind of thing l-rot tn be found nut f»f Frnnct I Together thty had ooine frV»ui Pari«.A «ü.ywivf raUvS pLethnU J.o the ectno ol

the murder, and hnd then adjourned tothe gravb of tho victim.on h picnic.If you pleuse! And. ofton. they arecharacteristically witty where we ncv-
et dream of provoking or indulnln.tr Insmiles. Witness: "el-glt ma feminc.Pour sa repose; et In mlenne." (JleVolies my wife; for her repose; und mine.)"llertrand Ordot. tin.- laziest of the luzy.lies here.resting, still.** "Allnin lie-noit and Desire«-, his wife, lie hero, andarc ut last- quiet neighbors.'' "Bom-hnln Bloc, who sailed tins seas, anddrank ah ocean of w-hiskey'at the ex¬pense of other people. hero pays his.own debt." "C.ravot, Jules TMorro Pi¬lot (age and dale), gone! Heaven hepraised, say his afflicted family.*' ;

lOngll.sh ToiutiMom*».One finds very eccentric epitaphs in<-very English gray.cyn.rdj but in tliamain they arc devout ami decorous,massive and moss-covered, damp anddanky yet set beside such beautiful
< lun ches nnd in such a green, lovelyland, that l hey soillewhat lose theirotherwlse very gloomy effect, evenwhen, seen US. they generally are. inllio rain and under gray, threatening!skies. Here is a facetious English ver¬sion of the French husband's discon¬tent:

"In tliis grave here doth lio.Lbu\k to back,- my wife and I,When the last trump the air shall all; !If she gets up.I'll just lie still*" {
¦

Apropos of "lying, .still,"- there Is an¬other one"that is rather hard on the
poor deceased:
"Ben Abbott now has left this earth.Of lies, the Parish'll have a dearth.He's in his grave against bis Will,Wherever gone. Is lying still."
And in Westminster Abbey there Is ian old tomb that must have* delighted jthe author of the "Book of Snobs." for jon it is engraved: "Here lies',the EadyCatherine -. She was bland, pas¬sionate and deeply religious. Alsoshe painted in water colors, and wasfirst cousin to the Earl of .'.."
Personally, 1 have always enjoyedthis one: "Here lies Robert Boyle, the,.Father of Chemistry, and brother 01the Earl of fork.'" as well as tho sightof the only empty tomb in Westmin¬ster.tho result of a certain noblemanthinking for one moment that lie couldbury one wife on bis right hand andhis second matrimonial venture on tholoft. That was hundreds of years ago.and the lady had the suffragist stuffin her.refused tc- be buried these- atall!

"She came Into this world to see.A sample of bur mlscree.
She turned hör little head aside.Disgusted at the sight, ajid.died"
set above a baby is not without in¬
terest. Lovers of Thackeray and Col-onel Newcoine would like to see a cer-tain old English country church, for init is an object of literary Interest.ubrass, which has been erected by Mrs.Hitch ie, the daughter of the greatThackeray^ to the memory of her fath¬er's step-father, who ls buried withinllie wails. Miss Thackeray, as she Isfamiliarly known to the world, has
taken much interest In the election ofthis memorial, as It is not only that of
a dear relative, hut also of him who isthe- Colonel Xe-wconie of Thackeray'sfamous story. She has written theepitaph given below, which, to those
familiar with tin- beautiful closing
scene of Thomas Nowcoine's life, willtell Its own talc: ".-"acred to the mem¬
ory of Major Henry William Car-
micha el Smyth, of the' Bengal En¬gineers, who departed this life at Ayr,iHh Sept 1Stil. aged 81 years '.Visum.'And lo, he whtfSe heart was that of tilittle child had answerod to his nnin>'and stood in the presence of the 'Mas¬
ter.'.'Newcomes,' vol. lib. chap, 215. 'Onthe rebuilding of the church his gravewas brought within the walls. He waslaid to rest immediately beneath th's
Place by his Btep-jsOn, William Maker
pence Thackeray. This memorial pasput In 1SS7 by some members of the
family.' "

Cuban r, raven.
Save one's imagination of the Meidof Aceldamu. there is nothing com¬parable for ghui-tliness. dreariness; andmorbidness to Cuban cemeteries. Thefour sides of a square (äs barren asthe Desert of Sahara) are surroundedwith a* high, solid wall of massive

masonry, in which are hundreds pireceptacles for coffins. In a highlydecorated gilt hearse, with two bigangels on Hie roof and the coachmanin lull gala dress, with a bouquet inhis buttonholes, the dead, after theservice at church, are carried to this
square and thrust into one of thehob"1 In the wall. There Is a pane; onwhich there Is the. holy sign, and "prayfor me." the age. date, name.long
sonorous. Spanish names, and nearUavaha some of them are a,s old as thoCid.and In the next compartment,perhaps, 116a a negro or a ChinamanThe place appalls all Americans; A
deep bine sky. a fierce sun, do not
more than emphasize Its horrors and
terrors.

The Tower of Silence.
The ParSee burial place In Bombay,the Tower of Silence, is even more hor¬

rible, for even In Cuba a man is buried
with Christian rites by kind friends,who commit him reverently and lov¬
ingly to God, pray for him. send him(lowers, remember him at ti:<- altar, atleast on All Souls' Day, when the whole
population remembers the entire deadof all Christendom.(by his nearestand dearest every Sunday, especiallylit mass).but the Tower is unutterablyghastly! There Is a deep, blue skythere, and a flock of buzzards is al¬
ways wheeling ahove and around it:
entering it. leaving it. i- very high,and ii genes of platforms are built in

-
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j ^^^^^ Com I
I The one indispensable thing about shoes is, that thry must fit. It seems a simple thing to export, but it is difficult to Iobtain. No woman c an enjoy wearing shoes unless they are comfortable. And no shoes can be comfortable Unless thev fit VHut as the ordinary ready-made shoe .s constructed to-day it can't tit as i. should around the waist of ihr fool. |I .

< Patr;ciim is m«dv with the high arch supporting feature, producing a snug fit through the waist and leav- i
I ing ample toe room, which adds comfort as well as beauty to the foot.

8 lca* |

I . They are absolutely SHAPE RETAINING1
M Stout Oak soles used in Patrician are the guarantee of long service.

j Fit Aussured ^^^^^^^^^ The Highest |
i'. on which iii<- dead are laid, withrhcir feel toward the centre, and therei* no roof. Compared with this,
cj öma libi) is loving, and reverent, anddesirable,

In (lie Hebrides.
!., is a relief to think of some of thechurchyards in the North of Scotland

and the Hebrides after such a terrible I
picture. They are so elementally,'primitively, sweetly Christian, so full
«>i the bright joyous faith in the fu¬ture, of even thai stern form of purholy religion. Calvinism, wliich seemsto he more able to rejoice in death than
to enjoy lit*'.. Quite often they tire
»( -Hi Headlands near the fishing y 1 i-lages. The waves sing the requiem ofHie dead Tb« winds lash hopelesslyij'-'.iinsi tii'- great el iff.i protect lug the
'!.)!. i spot set in the heart of per¬petual storms, on sunshiny day theyKeen) as pleasant as they are peaceful.Above every lomb is sot a Cross.often
covered with lichens and mosses, withflic names ami dates unite obliterated iby the band of Time.hundreds of
yearu obi. some of them. One seestin re ft;.- "leal to his Cod. his King andIiis a in folk," that speaks so eloquent''.r the Jacobites And all the resthnye the noble words of Scripture en¬
graved upon ihe hcadston'cs.one mustread them in thai wild Northern wastearid blast with a storm in ihn Oflingfind all the landscape barren and wind¬
swept to fully realize how noble the.varc f.w\ what has been the gweeiKtreiiKth and glory of Scotland from>I da.. .- of Its earliest apostle, on.-lf d Hcripture The familiar .Scotchnames are given- Andrew Falrbairh.Alexander McCJIeod, Saunders cordon.Ji'd McNeil, Arlhnr Hamilton, l<i>n-nelli Ken ci rid many another, near Isull drowned or lost at sea. "By tb«
."il! of find" \r ndded; and "Tlie last
enem that Khali in- dc-droved is deathi '> '<'.' hath put all things under Hisfeel or "Tli'- Lord gave. The Lordhath taken away; Blessed be tho nameOl t (i<. l/>id," oi- .Thal which thou sowiftfil I« not nulckened except If die," or

! ' i Its in Adam all did; even SO, inlirlsl bhall all lie Made alive," or "l or
corruptible must nut on Ineor-

. uptiou, and this mortal must put onimmortality." And over and ovei
> In: ,"<)', death, w here is 'thy filing'.''>'. grave, where thy victory?" WhentbinitH of the humble homes, "thewife, the bairns, tho Ml I'd mithcr," sup¬ported by the tiny pittance wrung byli«fd toil frr»n> t ho icy blasts and

itny setts ol tint far North, one hon-
"i 'io religion* loyalty Unit, nevci
questions tin- mysterious decree, thathiiti deprived tl em of iheir prntoctoiand stipporl and ¦..t:: above these be¬loved graves stich evidences of faitli
im'! nuhniiSNlon. They would feel thatt<j lie Ifilplous. Kvery word in lhat
»Ohle lipi-il«: "f HI Paul to tho CorJu-(lilphn lu a hotii;eho|d word among the
; . ..». b pi a -.n t! and the fisher folk
11- c «o near lo toil runl want and woe
thai Hkv musi needs live very near
10 pod, "' ho able or' willing to. liye
i-i fill, rioinotinien one .noes,' "He tried
f. do .his duly b\ i Jod arid man, by birdiltiri b< i I." sVhich lu a charming epi¬taph in Hu i.no implloily.

I.Kilo ('Imidin.
White I was In Lnglaiid a little stone

t'.'.Wv, v. .i - ejrhnmed near ilje Oathcdrul
"( V'.rl< ({into In liic ahadow of this
grtutf ''hrlhtlun tiunplo had bean' rest¬
ing toi neh<urteil ihe hodv of a baby.Mid on the ibi of the coffin was on-
graved "Chnidln, The doiightor or a
I'ddl'i of Hie Sixth Legion. AnlinniKinot.ciiii..'.'iniu." .When pnu thinks nf

what the Ufr» of a soldier of that fa¬
mous legion that conquered Great Bri¬
tain was. Its hardships, cruelties, bru¬
talities; victories even, there is .some¬
thing most human in the pride of thaiInscription, and must touching in tin-'
closing VAnlhia innoccntissima." Hemust have often longed for peace and
home and love. And ii Is clear that I
he loved that baby. j

[frontier f;raves.
Our English visitor would" Scärcelv I

have appreciated some of the frontlet
graves of our country, lie lived game
as a lighting cock, and died with his
boots on," would have given her an
electric shock. The great thing on the
frontier In California and Texas in
early days was to die with your boots
on.i. e.. a violent death. They bad
very much tho spirit of .Santa Anna,
the Mexican chief, who, being coun¬
seled by his confessor to forgive alii
his enemies before he died, replied; "I
can.l have killed them all." Ho quitefelt thai he hud made his peace him¬
self with Heaven. We all remember
tin? famous one given by j)beatickS:
"He killed himself with a No. U Colt's
revolver, brass-mounted, fine trigger,
and leather holsters, for of such is I he
kingdom of heaven." and Mark Twain's
"Spelling Bee at Angells,""' when bis
hero "eniicd up 'on Hie floor anil the
subsequent proceedings Interested him
H"» iiiiiiiii mmmmmmm .«.,

MOUTH AND THROAT
FILLED WITH GERMS
Microbes of all Kinds arc Taken in
with the Air yon Breathe and Con¬
gregate in (lie Nooks and Crev¬

ice of the Mucous
Membrane.

" I >id you ever stop to think," said a

scientific man tlic other (by, "that mil¬
lions Of people now use an antiseptic
mouth wash daily? It's a praiseworthy
habit, and if I had my way it would be
made compulsory. There is no question
but it prevents a great den! of disease."
"But how about the microbes that go

further than tho mouth; the ones that are
breathed into the tubes and air cells of
the hi tigs?" asked; tlic friend of the scien¬
tific man; "why cannot wo destroy them
daily and prevent chest and lung disease?"
"Perhaps you don't know," replied the

scientific, man, "that thousands of people
arc doing that same thing every day.
They arc breathing deep into the lungs a

preparation made of Australian eucalyp¬
tus 'and historian antiseptics which is
known the world over as'HYOMEl."
"By breathing IIYOMET oven once a

day, mat tho yainc sort, of a habit as wash¬
ing the mouth with Listcrinc, any person
can destroy microbes even if they are
located in the most remote air cells of the
lungs."

" Do you mean to say," said the friend,
"that people arc breathing MYOME I to
kill microbes in the lungs and prevent
disease?"
"Thousands of them." said the -scientific

.niaib'iaud 1 am one of thcm.SI.

no mote." was- |>y im means n mere
fancy sketch. To die peacefully in yourbed in those days was t<» be ;< mote,Inglorious. "white-livered.'' "rabbit-
hearted'' disappointment to Hie whole
community. They looked for bettor
Illings. In the way of a sensation, frdm
every man out there in those days and
States. Some people did that kind of
thing, h i.s true; but it was not- ortho¬
dox mo- approved at all. Public opinion
was all in favor of the peripatetic ar¬
senal, who claimed that be was "a
man of peace," hut killed the proprie¬tor of the eating-house, two cowboys
and the stage driver because he
couldn't.get six tried eggs for break¬
fast, and made a point of it. Tljcrois a monument in Simla. India; that
lias caused a good deal or amuseiuemt.
It was put up to an Knglish officer who
was basely assassinated by his syce.
Some idiot, after the usual details, add¬
ed: "Go thou and do likewise."
There was a stone-cutler in San

Antonio, Tex., who distinguished' him¬
self in this lino when we were sta¬
tioned out there. He had no more
imagination than a turnip, and loss
education; He had a friend to'match
whose wife died suddenly. The two
men held long cop Terences on the sub¬
ject of the tombstone and epitaph. The
latter almost tinned them both gray.
Finally Mr. <?. (the Hlohc-cuttoi')' said
to Mr. P..-tbc bereaved husband; "I
can't think of nothiit* to save my soul.
W hat. w«tS her last words, Tom?" Well,
visitors' to'the 'town" cemetery were
startled a week later by a chef
d'oeuvre.a largo white headstone, on,
which was Inscribed in very black lot-
tors, 'TTn!-;IJa 1 lla! Call in the friends."
Mrs. P.'s friends were unite scandalized,
but Mr. C, said he was glad to bo well
out of il. as he had never been so

pestered about a stone in his w-hole
life, and the feller that did 'em for him
had gone to Matamoras. and somethin"
had to lie put on that stone right off!
lie also said that be thought it was
"pretty"."snWer cheerful": and when
it came to his ears that it was pol.
generally admired he got angry and
said: "I done that work myself. It's;
.first-class, and I've been to many a
funeral! I wouldn't mind laughing over
my own grave myself. It's a heap bet¬
ter 'n going home at a trol, with a
broad smile on your face, and him the
dear remains' brother, that's come into
all your money. I've seen that."

A Cheerful Affiilr.
A colored A fro-American lady of my

acquaintance went to a» funeral last
Sunday, She wears habitually all the
rags and tags of her whole family
when at work, hut turned out in such
extreme splendor on this occasion,
such a wealth of tlie blackest crepe es¬
pecially, (hat. one hardly recognized
her. And when somebody asked her
about the funeral after .she got back
she said, with a grin: "I suttchjy did
enjoy myself good. I rode in the.
same carriage with the corpse's hus¬
band, and was the hello of the fu¬
neral."
"Mandy. loll un sonic more." .said a

rascally youngster present, "ajid I'll
give you a quarter."

"Well, all 1 knows is dat she was
buried in silk, anil you couldn't count
de carriages. It was grand, and
floy is goln' to put ovv her: 'She cor-
talnly could make, waffles. Come, yo
pleased of my Father,' when dey gets do
money. Hey done got 1Ö cents."

Five dollars wan collected on the
spot for this nurpose. so powerfully did
it appeal to the audience, as noon as
it had ccflH_e.a io laygh UIJ Xho icant

mine. Rut only Heaven knows how
much of it went to tho blessed woman,
who made one of the best dishes that
ever was made by anybody. If thf*
deeds of renowned Warriors are chron¬
icled in fulsome terms on Imperishable
brass, surely Sarah's waffles deserved
an Eiffel Tower, for they not only
never killed anybody; they made life
worth living.

.lm V^"""" mj*"m.»'

Restores color to Gray or
Faded hair.Removes Dan¬
druff and invigorates the Scalp
.Promotes a luxuriant,
healthy hair growth.Stops its
fallyig out. Is not a dye,

SI.00 and 50c at Drug Stores or direct uponreceipt of price and dealers name. Send 10c for
sample bottle.-»Philo Hay Specialties Co.,Newark. N. J., U.S.A.
REFU&E ALL SUBSTITUTES

ecurn
ones.

imans say
ans is

Cures all
la arising from In¬

flammation or Con¬
gestion such as Pneu¬
monia,
Save given Gqwrtib Preparation» thorough fcwt, It Is tha BEST
preparation on the market for tha
VeliofofPnenn>oninx Oronp. Golds.
Coughs. JAS. P. MITE, M.D.,Augusta, Georgia
BUY TO-DAY! HAVE IT IM THE-ROME
All DrnMlata 0S. 60«. SSp.
00WAN M80ICALQ0.. DURHAM, fl, 0.
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